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become spectators of ourselves, and regard our feelings with dis-
gust or complacency! The veiy thing, then, which reason
cannot do^ it somehow * enables us' to do; does this change of
the acting subject save these propositions from contradic-
tion ? Mr. Stephen would be the last to put in such a plea;
for he himself recognises no agent beyond the resultant
of the composite organism of instincts; and cannot suppose
any one else to mean by * Reason' more than ourselves
exercising rational functions. The second sentence therefore
affirms precisely what the first denies.

If we waive the question of phraseology, and accept the
term ' Reason' as tantamount to self-conscious apprehension
of compared springs of action, or including it, Mr. Stephen's
description of the mental advance from the appreciation of
' particular acts' to that of general ' moods' or types of feel-
ing, may be easily translated into the terms of our foregoing
exposition. We first judge 'our particular acts;' and
because we do so from the inner side of them, and this
inner side or motive changes its relation from act to act, the
judgment widens to a system of judgments on numerous
'moods* or actuating feelings, which incur, in determinate
proportion, our disgust or complacency. The divergencies,
however, which may be covered over by resembling language
cannot, I fear, be thus reduced to coalescence. The pro-
gressive enlargement of ethical view which Mr. Stephen con-
ceives as a generalisation by inference, whereby rules emerge
from cases, I regard as rather an extending range of intuitive
perception of relative worth. And the equilibrium of in-
stincts which he contemplates is the adjustment obtained by
their mutual trial of strength in the effort of each at self-
gratification: while that which I seek to define is their
disposal in graduated subordination prescribed by their re-
lative worth as acknowledged by our own comparing self-
consciousness. The difference will be seen if I place, by
the side of a single happy sentence of Mr. Stephen's, the
slightly modified form in which I could make it my own.
'Each instinct/ he says, 'has its voice in determining the